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-applying scented soaps to it. He has never purchased any
sofas or padded chairs and has always believed in hard

-furniture. The appointments of his home, the manner of his
food and clothing are all very simple and old-fashioned
indeed.

One of the greatest achievements of Mrs. Besant,
>j believe, is to have got my father to do her work. He is not
,a person who would oblige anyone by doing anything readily

-at their desire, let alone bidding. But Mrs. Besant's work
he did. He wrote books at her wish and helped her work

-in every way. If only my father had written in Hindi, his

-own language, he would have been read by thousands of his
own countrymen who would doubtless then have enthu-
siastically spread his doctrines and thus attracted the learned
of other lands, who in their turn would have eagerly trans-
lated his works. He largely wrote in English and wanted to
appeal only to a select few in many lands ; he seemed to
be satisfied by attracting the attention of a limited number
of thoughtful people in forty countries of the world than
millions in his own.

I was told by a friend who had spent some time with the
great poet Rabindra Nath Tagore3U at his University of
Shantiniketan :n2 that it was a matter of deep regret to him
that my father has not been appreciated by his country-
men as he deserved to be, and he particularly blames
us of the Hindi-speaking provinces to which my father
himself belongs, for not having taken full advantage of
his presence among them. Tagore himself is an out-
standing example of how even an Indian of today, despite
the political subjugation of his country and of the limitations